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I OTHERS school will soon open aeain, so it's
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AYA about time to get the children fitted out in dresses
or little suits.

And you'll want good, substantial and wearing mater-
ial, yet dainty like and pretty we have just that.

Kindergarten Cloth is the goods but if you want a
little heavier fabric there's Wonderland and Galatea.
Any one of the three is the thing Note these:

38incfa striped or plain Kindergarten, 25c
Black and white, blue and white, pink and white

stripe plain whites and blues a little closer
weave than the others.

29

Did you ever see a happy family 11 ke this before?
There Is a kitten, just as black as Can be, you see; a littlo soft ball of a

puppy, and a baby fox!
They are all being mothered by this big, kind, short-haire- d dog!
Usually, you know, a kitten just hates a dog; shows her claws and puts

up her back when her natural enemy comes near her.
And a fox, you will remember, is the natural prey of the hounds.
Put this is an unusually happy fam ily!
The puppy, the kitty and the fox all play together in the merriest fash-

ion as if the big, kind dog were really the mother of them all.
The sleep, cuddled up together a t night, on the soft, clean straw. And

they are very, very jealous is anyon e comes to pet one of them without
paying the same attention to all three.

You ought to see them!

inch Manhattan Galatea seconds,
In striped combinations, plain blues, tans, reds

or checks. An excellent suiting cloth for the little
tots' rompers.

29 inch Wonderland cloth in
in plain blues or whites in checks or black

in various stripes patterns very prettv

COME AND SEE US.

Geo. Wyman $ Co.

cold and I've taken some medicine."
"Very well, captain." replied Mrs.

Moore. Kstrilla, seeing that she was
engaged, went on down stairs to tho
front door.

This narrative has gone, so far,
from the point of view of Mrs. Moore.
We will shift now to Miss Harding;
for a time let her mind be the crystal
of our thought. We shall find it is a
scattering and superficial mind, but
furnished forth with good memory,
the trick of observation, and an in-

stinct for concrete expression. A
moment before Mrs. Moore come back
and told Mr. Wade that Capt. Hanska
would see him, Mr. Kstrilla appeared
at the door of the parlor. Although
they had seen but little of him at
Mrs. Moore's he was popular for a
Iitin lightness of temperament, a
cheerful and winning smile, a nimble
wit which lost nothing because of his
quaint accent, and various, winsome,
actor tricks which Mrs. Moore called
"capers." At that moment they were
singing " y," then in
its lirst run. Mr. Kstrilla, bundled
up in hat and mackintosh, cut a cur-
vet in the hall, kicked out one of his
small Andalusian feet, joined a note
of th chorus in b. pleasant, light,
tenor voice, changed to a falsetto
tone which was plainly an imitation
of Miss Harding's singing, and whirl-
ed toward the out-door- . Miss Hard-
ing called:

"Come in and sing!' But Mr. Ks-

trilla only pivoted through the door,
calling:

"Huenas? noches yip-hi-addy-- hi-

ayl"
Perhaps five minutes later, Miss

Harding went upstairs for a handker-
chief. For a moment "she was absent-minde- d

a rare thing with her so
that instead of turning on the second
lloor, where her room was situated,
she continued another llight and
brought up, suddenly aware of her
mistake, at the third lloor landing.
Something held her there for a mo-
ment tho sound of high words from
Capt. Hanska's room. Miss Harding
paused longer than necessary. She
was honorable girl enough, but the
most honorable of us pay instinctive
tribute to our curiosity.

"I tell you both I won't" came Sapt.
Hanska's rather harsh voice.

"oh, I think perhaps I can make
you change your mind," came other
accents which, Miss Harding reflected,
went perfectly with the personality of
Mr. Igiwrence Wade.

"Some sort of a rumpus going on
up there," said Miss Harding as she
regained the parlor. Then remem-
bering that she must account to Miss
Jones for her presence on the third
lloor the bachelor quarters of the
establishment she added vagely,
"You can hear it just as plain!"

They had all stopped singing from
very weariness of voice, and Mrs.
Moore and Prof. Noll had retired to
leave; the young couples with their
devices, when Mr. Wade appeared
again in the hall this time on his
way out. Kveryone saw him plainly,
especially Miss Harding, who sat fac-
ing the door.

"Look, who's here, Essie!" she
whispered in an undertone to Miss
Jones. As she recalled it afterward,
he seemed a little pale. He cast no
more than one quick absent glance at
the group by the piano; and the door
closed behind him.

Mrs. Moore had gone to bed on the
ground lloor. P.ut I'rof. Noll did not
retire immediately. A basic principle
of the Noll scientific plan of diet was
light alimentation before retiring. By
his special arrangement with Mrs.
Moore, the maid, after cleaning up
from dinner, always left a glass of
hygienic buttermilk and two protose
biscuits on the sideboard. Prof. Noll
ate slowly, glancing at his watch now
and then that he might assure himself
as to the proper timing on each
mouthful. So he did not go upstairs
until just before the company left,
('apt. Ilanska, as I have said, lived
just across the hall from him. The
light was out in the captain's room,
he remembered, and everything seem-
ed quiet. Nothing, he testified after-
ward, happened to disturb his sleep;
"however." he managed to throw in

"scientific diet makes sound slum-
ber." Within ten minutes, the "com-
pany" left and the young women
went to their room. There was silence
in the house.

Silence untl half past two o'clock
and then Tommy North, who occupied
the third floor front, came home from
a stag smoker, drunk.

He stood at a parious cross-roa- d of
his life, this Tommy North. He was
an attractive young man stubby,
brisht-eye- d. red-heade- d. quick-ton-gue- d.

and twenty-eigh- t. His business
of writing and selling advertising gave
him all kinds of contact with all
kinds of attractive people who liked
him for his flashes of wit and his
genuine warmth of heart. They were
the kind of people, unfortunately,
who conduct their social life before
glide, bars, or about luxurious cafe
tables. .c'o it happened that Tommy
was sowing wild oats and irrigating
them with good liquor; and they had
begun to sprout in his system. This
was not the first time that he had re-
turned, uncertain of tongue and foot,
in hours of vice. On the last oc-

casion, he made so much noise that
Miss Harding refused him her
countenance for a week and Mrs.
Moore gave him warning. That warn
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Regarding the events of that rainy
autumn evening ai Mrs. Moore's
boarding house in th far V'3t Twen-
ties of New York, accounts differ
tomewhat although" not enough.
aftT all, but that we may piece to-
gether a connected 8tory. Until the
great event, they were trivial. It was
the. reflected lU'ht of the tragedy
which gave them their importance.

Most of the boarders remained in-
doors, since it wa.s too wet in the
early evening for faring out of door
with comfort-- After dinner. Miss
Harding and Muss Jones, .stenograph-
ers, who shared a room and alcove on.
the second floor, entertnined "com-pany- "

in the parlor on the ground
I!oor two young o!!ice mates who
figure but dimly in this tale. These
callera carne at eight o'clock. A few
minutes Uter Prof. Noll Joined them.
Prof. Noll was a Vit delusioniat, the
assistant editor of a tvalth food mag-
azine. He lived on the third Iloor,
across the hall from Capt. llanska,
in a room furnished (as the captain
himself Remarked during one of his
genial moments) with all the-horror- s

of home. For Prof. Noll had trav-
eled widely, gathering experience and
Junk; and in every ort of the world
he had bought freely of gilt-and-tra- sh

curios. He was as proud of that
bizzare apartment as though it had
been the Iiuvro. A charming old
man was Prof. Noll when he dis-
mounted from his hobby and oc-
casionally when he rode it. too. A
thick tangle of silver-sil- k hair and a
little pair of Chinablue eyes accented
a personality all innocence, gaiety,
and old age prattle.

Miss Harding and Miss Jones had
not arrived at that point with theiryoung men where they wanted to visit
alone. When Prof. Noll entered and
suggested music, they welcomed him.
He i-- down to the piano, therefore,
and they all sang the foolish ephem-
eral songs of the picture shows. Mrs.
Moore stood in the hall for a time,
listening. Miss Jones spied her and
invited her in. She was ii landlady of
the lugubrious type; she wept silent-
ly over the sentimental passage with
Thymes on "posey," "cosey" and
"proposey"; and eventually she join-
ed her voice with the singing. Once
or twice she left momentarily to look
after towels, furnace heat and other
housewifely cares. One of these tours
took her to the top of the house,
where Miss Kstrilla, the lady sick
with weak eyes, lived in a half dark-
ened rear room. She was a newcom-
er, this Miss Kstrilla, and not yet
well enough to take her meals in the
dining room. Miss Kstrilla's brother,
a slim, mercurial little Latin with an
entertaining trick of the tongue, was
reading to her by a shaded lamp, as
he often did of evenings. When Mrs.
Moore rejoined the. others, they were
singing full voice.

On the stairs Mrs. Moore met Capt.
Ilanska passing up from his late and
solitary dinner. He was a little ir-
regular about meals; and this evening
he had come in. demanding dinner,
after everything was cleared away.
Half the boarding house liked Capt.
Ilanska, anil half disliked him.
Bather (and more accurately) ali
half-like- d and half-hate- d him. A
large man, of 45 or so, he looked at
first sight rather bloated, and at sec-
ond only gross and big through tho
accumulation of middle aged muscle
and th thicker How of middle aged
blood. He was bull-necke- d, broad-shouldere- d,

wide of waist and heavy
of leg. Hverything about him de-

noted old strengtli gone stale. In
face he showed the tracer of what
must have been great youthful come-
liness. Hven now, he had an eye
which could be bth keen and kind
when his mood was gentle. Thos
moods of lils puzzled everyone. No
man could be more irritable at times;
yet. none, as all the feminine part of
the house testified, could be more
charming. more understanding of
women. There was a curious quality
beneath all that, a quality which none
of Mrs. Moon's boarders had the

. discernment to formulate. It was as
', though some inner driving energy
sought an outlet, .and found no way

1 through that accumulation of llesh
and Mood and muscle.

' Before he started up tho stairs, he
paused an Instant at the parlor door
tand looked upon tho singers.

"Come on in the water's fine!"
, calb-- Miss Harding jocularly.

Capt. Manska returned no answer.
; Apparently one of hi sardonic gibes
j was on his Hps, but he let it die there.
And he turned away.

"He can cer-tain- ly be a grouch
iwhen. he wants to." si id Miss Harding,
as though apologizing- to the young
men.

Tierce'." exclaimed Mi?s Jones.
And they resumed their singing. As

! Capt. Hanska passed Mrs. Moore on
the lower tlight of stairs, his head was

I bent and he gave no sign of recogn-
ition.

Mrs. Moore did r.ct Izc."? the par-
lor, she testified afterward, until Mr.

Wade calhV.. asking for
ipt. ilanska. As on previous occa-

sions, he gavo her his card, which
read: "Mr. Iiwrence Wade. Curfew
Ctb." He had calVd before: wheth-,r- r

two or three times. Mrs. Moore's
?cnemory would nevt r serve to tell.
'..But she reeognized him perfectly

h would have known him anywhere,
fhe said.

"Gee, who's your swell friend he
,cer-tainl- y could bad me up blushing
to the altar," had been Miss Harding's
tribute the lirst time she saw him.
For he was very comely a comeli-
ness that was a perfect blend of easie
ami character. And that night she
I'.ashed a languishing roil of her big
oyejs after the tall figure as is dis-
appeared. "That fellow would do for
;t clothing hou-- e ad "our collars tit

the jack'!" she whispered to
the company; whereupon everyone
giggled.

?drs. Moore carried the card to
Capt. Hanska's room o:i the third
Jloor.

"What is it?"' he growW, as sho
tinooked.

"Mr. Wade to see you." she replied.
"h e afterward that ho

paused ff,r an instant t fore he ans-
wered; also she heard a rustling as
th'ough sme one were moving about.

"I've gone to bed.." he said after
the pause. "Where is he? Down--

ft an
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Very Fmbarassing. Could Not Sleep.
Used Resinol Well In a Week.

Pittsburgh. Pa., May 3, 19 13: "I
had a ringworm on the side of my
face. It began like a cold blister a
small red mark. Kach day it became
larger until it was a round ring about
the size of a quarter. It burned and
itched me terribly, and was very sore.
It was also swollen and caused me a
great deal of discomfort as I could
not sleep at night. It was very em-
barrassing and I didn't want any of
my friends to see me. I used several
remedies such as and some
kind of a powder, but they did no
good. I used Resinol Soap and Res-in- ol

Ointment for one week and
cured it." (Signed) Eleanore D. Shek-
els. 30 8 North Sheridan Ave.

Sesinol Soap and Ointment are
speedily effective for eczema and oth-
er itching, zurning eruptions, pimples,
dandruff, burns, old sores and piles.
Prescribed by doctors for eighteen
years. Sold by all druggists. For
free samples write to, Dept. 6-- R, Res-
inol, Baltimore, Md.

Ri:unii:N SPRINGS.
Mrs. T. H. Lohr, and daughters, the

Misses Grace and Olive, of st. Louis.
Mo., came Friday for a visit at their
old home.

Zack Hendleman of P.oise City,
Idaho is here for a visit with home
people. This is Mr. Hendleman's
tirst visit here in six years.

Mrs. H. Simpson and her daughter,
Mrs. Robert A. Davis and baby, visited
the former's sister, Mrs. Joe Hand, in
Niles Thursday.

Miss Pearl Stanley of Jackson,
Michigan, is visiting her mother, Mrs.
Wm. Stanley.

Mrs. Virginia Dix has returned to
the home of her daughter, Mrs. W.
H. Humphrey, ln Detroit.

Mrs. Wilda J. Tuttle Is visiting herdaughter, Mrs. Arthur Sattler, at Ar-de- n.

A number from this place attended
the annual examination for county
teachers which was held in St. Jo-
seph Thursday and Friday.

The Sixth annual reunion and pic-
nic of the class of the 70's and 80's
of Berrien Center school will be heldat the old school house Saturday,
August 30.

Mrs. Klttie McOmber of GrandRapids, Michigan, is visiting at the
home of her sister, Mrs. May Page.

The number of school children in
school district No. 4 has so increased
that it will be necessary to build
an addition to Burke school. Two
teachers will be necessary for next

kindergarten
tots and up

15c

stripes, 15c
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SOME NEWS NOTES.

Quick job printing ofViro. H. A.
Pershinr, 2 30 S. Mich st. Aoom 6.

Davios' Iaundry. Both phones.
Islif, tho optician. T.01 S. Mich. st.
Dr. Ftoeckk-y-. D-nti- ?t, 511 J. M. S.
Ilubbor Stamps and Alphabti

mado by 11. A. rerhin, Hiiu
Mich. st. Room 6.

Walsh & Best, Dentist. Boom C.

J. M. S. Bids.

HARRY L YERBIGK

!
FUNERAL DIRECTOR

I lurniAa th corapleta equip-
ment, from tho first ca.ll to tht
burial.

Both Phones 213 So. SU Joe St.

UNDERTAKER
.1.12 N. Mlotvlcnn St.

Home Ilunno Mil; lkrt lliono &3

ALTO 1MUULI'CR iilUtVICll

HIRAII C. KRIEGHBADM
fUHERAL DIRECTOR

SOT! H. M fC

TRY NEWS-TIME- S WANT ADS

Competent by reason of education, training and ex-

perience.

Has lived all his life 31 years in this city.

He has a large acquaintance in all parties and his
would the ticket.nomination strengthen Ai vrt horrent.

Subject to the Citizens' Primary, Aug. 23.

Also
or blue
figures.

year. There are now sixty pupils in
the district.

Miss Laura Ice Martin is visiting
at the home of her uncle, Warren P.
Mason, in the country.

Postmaster and Mrs. J. C. Hoopin-garn- cr

have been visiting relatives in
Angola, Indiana, the past week.

Mr. and Mrs. Earl Pennell and
Miss Bessie Pennell are visiting Mr.
and Mrs. Ray Pennell, in Traverse
City, Michigan.

Mrs. Chas. Emmons and daughter.
Miss Delilah, are visiting relatives in
South Bend.

THE AHliUAL BABY SHOW AND

DECORATED BABY CARRIAGE

PARADE, SPRIHGBROOK

PARK, WEDNESDAY, AUG.

20th. FINE SILVER SERVICE

FOR THE KING OR QUEEN

OF BABYLAND.

Three Prizes for Handsomest
Baby Class Three Prizes
for Fat Baby Class Thres
Prizes for Twin Baby Class

Three Prizes for Decorat-
ed Baby Carriages Special
Prizes for Little Girls Carry-- ;
ing Dolls and for Girls with)
Decorated Doll Carriages.

Tha annual baby chow and deco- -
raiad baby carriage parade will be
held at ffPRINGBROOK PARK on
WEDNESDAY. AUG. 20 th. The
primes this year are of unusual valuei
'and ar things that all mothers want.,
laad rood enough to lost until beby is'
igTOwn up. and then presented to'
Uxem for their use. The best .iilver- -
ware that money can buy. On dls-- k

'play at Clauere Jewelry store.
I Th Baby Show will be held thia
jywar ln the large dancing pavilion.)
.the Judging will commence promptly
Jat 1:30 p, m. and oontlnue until the
ijudgea are through. The decorated
baby carriage, decorated doll carriage,
and girls carrying dolls parado will
be promptly at 2 o'clock, so If you!

'wish to enter better start to the park,
'before dinner with your lunch biaket,
'filled. .
1 If you wish to enter your baby ln
the baby show or if you wish to enten

ithe decorated baby carriage parade,'
,or if you are a little girl and wUh to.;

Icurry your doll or decorate your doll'
carriage. Just drop a plain postal card)
to Mr. Dailey, Sprlnpbrook park.
There will be no blanks to nil out this

'year. The fiat cars will traverse the
principal street car lines of the city
to pick up the baby carriages froe of
charge on the day of the parade.
TYi a rmfnitm mitt will be Tr?ntT

(later. Advertisement,

Our Success Depends Upon Our
SAtisiled Patients.

SMITH & SMITH
cimtoriiAcroiis.

218 W. Wayno.
II. FTtone 2496. South Bend. Ind.

Every Patient a Booster for
SWEM, The Chiropractor.

Hay Fever.
302-.".0- C Dean Building.

Homo Phone 2565.

two flights had sent his liquor surg-
ing to his head, so that he dizzied and
staggered. Ho caught the banister
for support. Then something, real
or fancied, caught his eye something
which held his drunken attention. Ho
stopped and clutched at it. The ef-
fort overbalanced him and sent him
sprawling on his hands into some wet
sticky substance.

"Fearful careless housekeeping,"
he said as he regained his feet,
"forces me to extreme measure wiping
hands on shirt. No other place to
wipe hands. Renewed necessity
arises" he stopped and repeated the
phrase with inordinate delight "re-
newed necessity for reaching own
room." He took the last three yards
in a series of staggering bounds which
landed him with a thump against his
door. He caught the knob as he
fell, and the barrier opened, letting
him tumble on his own motion to
the floor. He kicked the door shut
as he lay prostrate, and then managed
to pull himself upright and reach the
electric light button for Mrs. Moore
burned gas in the hall for economy,
but electric lights in the rooms. The
two tumbles had thrown him into an-
other state of consciousness; his head
began to clear and his motions to!
steady. Se he turned, his predicament
still in his mind, to the washstand in
the corner.

Above it hung a mirror. In pass-
ing. Tommy's gaze swept the glass,
leaped back, caught on what blanched
his face to a sickly white, what
steadied his unsteady figure urftil it
stood straight and stiff, what cleared
his head so violently that he could
think with all the swiftness of terror.

On his dress shirt front was the
imprint of a huge red hand.

"Whose?" Tommy asked himself
one instant. The next, his gaze
bounded from tht-- mirror to his own
hands.

Blood mired his lingers. On his
coat was blood, on his sleeve was
blood, on his knees was blood, on his
very shoes. He looked at the mirror
again. Across his chin zigzagged a
dark red line blood also.

His lirst sane thought was that he
had cut himself, and was bleeding to
death. He looked again at his hands,
but saw no wound. Then, drunken
memories lingering a little in his
sober mind, he remembered the fall
and the process of wiping his hands.
He ran back to the hallway, turned
up the pin-poi- nt of light on the gas
jet. There it was, a thin stream of
blood, spotter a little where he had
fallen in it. And it was widest where
it began it3 flow at the threshold of
Capt. Hanska's door. In a weak ac-
cess of real terror, he fell to pounding
on the wall and shouting:

"Murder! Murder!'-(T- O

Hi; CONTINUED TOMOIUIOW.)

Mothers Have yu tried Hollister's
Rocky Mountains Tea? It's a great
blessing to the little ones, keeps away
summer troubles. Makes them sleep
and grow. 35 cents, Tea or Tablets.
Coonley Drug Store. Advt.

UI ua
- - mn

The Home
C&rrte T. : Instead of clogging up tiepores of my skin rith face powder, I

une this recipe La which I find a rery de-
pendable lotion, protecting, softening andbeautifying the BKin. (Jet 4 ounces spur-nm- x

from tLe druggtet and dissolve ln Hpint hot wf.ter. Add 2 teawpoonfuls
glycerine. Apply freely to your fnce, neck
Hnd arms. It will not rub off, nnd rire;
an attractive, velvety fairness without
that "made-u-p' lik. This Is iuei pensive,
too.

Miss J. I: Yiu are hnvlnt: your trou-bH- ,
certainly. If you are "very fleshy"

and jet wtint to wear the latwt ntjies.
daw you ever heard of this sure and
simple means of reduction? PKolve 4
oumxnj of pamatt In 1, pints wnrra wa-t- T

and take a tabUnpocnful a tew mln-"t- r
before metrfs. It is haxmle und ret

ver effective ami U the work o nat-
urally us to lenre no mffjrlng or wrinkledttu9. It htu the addiM advantage of
requiring Ho strictness la tlKt or t?xerri I

I

Imogen : Tlmt dry, unhealthy state of j

your hair is probnbly due to Improper
wushiag. Mnybe you u oap? Avoid it
and try only this alniple. safe shampoo,
tiot Home onuthrox from your drupelet
find stir one teatpoonful in hot wntrr.
Thla in plenty for one washing. It leave
the hair oft as silk nnd extremely nutTy.
It dries quickly r.d rentores not only dirt
but pn-aslno- !. Perhaps you need a little
tonie to hruce tho Thole system. For this

K-- e answer to Helen S.

Vivian O.: You will find it a Mmple
matter to clear the eyes of rednew and
rwtor the youthful sp.irkle and color
If you will use this eye-toni- c whl"h can

easily prepared at horao. Just get
an oun-- e of erystos at any drug store
and dissolve it in n pint of water. Tut
2 drops in each eye dally. It acts like
nrglc to give back the benutv and it feels
mighty good. too. If this does ut give
relief see an oocul'.st.

l'riscilla: I cauuot subtest anr iatomal

Beauty Parlor
Sj Betty Dean

14

R

At Considerable

Expense.

Frequently result in real
estate transactions where
abstracts have not been
carefully examined.

You can avoid this ex-

pense and feel perfectly at
ease knowing that your
T?-l- e is Absolutely Right if
you have us to examine
your Titles.

INDIANA TITLE & LOAN

COMPANY.

EYES EXAMINED FREE
lilais&cd Pitted at Moderate Trtcea

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

r55 rT i oca SSSvN
tssdrzL n o t i r I a u m

rvt
Vis.. J.i BURKE & CO

Ix-adin- s Dpttclaiis of Northern ludi
tna ZZV 6. Michigan St. StJidaj

9 to lo bj AppoLntmcut.
NOTICE: We duplicate any lorn

the eame day. No matter who CUd
them Iirlius th plectva.

PUilE CIDER VINEGAR
For Salt- -

C. C. Reinking,
T2t E. W IIVOKU ST.

Win Deliver to Any Tart of City
llni none 17-15- .

mexlleine for developing the bust. Mas-
sage with olive oil or cocoa butter.

Ilelea S. : Indeed, you must not neg-
lect that tired, depressed feeling:, which
is aoeompanlod with a pimply condition
of the face. Thev are eatned hv lii?irlh

J blood which Is not properly e'limlnatinp
tne poi?ons rrom the system. Try this
blood purlfler and tonic: Into pint al-
cohol (whiskey mut n-o- t be used) pour 1
ounce kardene, then add K cupful sujrar
and hot watr to make a full quart. Triko
1 taldepoonful of thl old-fashion- blood

Jcloanser and tonic before ea-- h meal. This
lis ppleniild for that weak, worn feeling

iomirj ujf jinnies i ;.irmai ju.io.m
and the Mood to a healthy condition. It
timely use will save mueh erlou sick-
ness.

Duchess: You ran easily stop that dan- -

rou will use a jto-m- I tonic twice a week.
Here is a snleudld. old-fashion- remedv
which cots little and wLich you can pre
pare at home. Mix together one ounce
iulnln. H pint alcohol and H pint

water. Hub it well into the scalp two or
three times a week. It is Invigorating to
the hair root. eneour:ge u luxuriant,
soft growth and afford InimMlnte relief
from the itching scalp. He sure to rub it
into the roots.

Old M.i Id: You say you are under 45
and have wrinkles ln spite of all your
care. There is something wrong with the
face cream you u. I have found that to
remove wrinkles and restore firm outlines
and soft new there 1m nothing better thin
Uils gnMseU-s- s cream which you c.ui easily
uake yourself and which uliows results
right away. It dot-- s not Indium hair

, growth. Stir 2 teaponful glycerine and
one ounce ahnozoln In pint col.1 water,
t'se It as vou would any rold cream. Thl
feed.s and "tones the skin filling out wrin-
kles nnd holl wi4 and reducing the ores.

Hetty Deun Iieauty U.ik. $.'.00.

ing re?ted at the bottom of his maud-t- o
11 a psychology as he crept up the
front door, unlocked it, and stole
within.

"Must avoid disgrace," he muttered
to himself; "awful brand on young
manhood. Fair women avoid me.
Pestilence." At this thought, he
dropped a tear. Suddenly, his mind
turned full revolution and the situa-
tion occurred to him as ridiculous.
Whereat he laughed beneath his
breath, as he thought. The ilant
Mrs. More. who woke at every .'ght
entrance of lodgers, heard that u-co- us

laughter. She leaped out of
bed. opened her door a crack, and ob-ser- ed

Tommy as he stood balancing
himself under the dim point of the
gas jet. Oblivious to the open door
and the watchful eye, he made a
turn about the newel post and began
putting one foot cautiously before
the other, saying over and over a
drunken refrain which ran:

"Hay foot straw foot one goes
up and the other goes down." So he
vanished from the vision of Mrp.
Moore. By similar devices he nego-
tiate the stretch of hall carpet on
the second floor, and took the next
flight. He was near his haven now
Ids own room, third floor front. In
the dim hall light, he balanced him-
self and b't his tongue play again.

"Knergy ami perseverance victory
almost won," he said. "Just talk to
your feet and let 'em do your work."

1 But tho muscular effort climbing

itairs?"
"Yes. sir."
"Then show him tsp." said the cap-"b- ut

say l'e yone to bed."
Moore turnt d back to summon

as she did so. Mr. Kstrilla
from the floor aboe.

evening. Mr. Kstrilla'"
v. "Hid our s'.ster "

voice of Capt. Hanska
hind the doer


